CHAPTER  ELEVEN
1 DROPPED Judy and on my way back, I looked
in at Buda Ld The amiable secretary with the
Cambridge college-tie sprang to attention and told me
that Beh was out, but that he had left instructions
that should I phone, the call should be switched on to
Sir Udul Boice.
" Then I may as well see him for a moment, if
he's not very busy," I suggested.
" I'll find out," the dapper young man replied and
he shot round his desk, flew past other tables which
were lined side by side in that large room, till he
disappeared into a room at the far end on which there
was a brass plate with Sir Udul's name on it. He
was away only a few minutes and as he came out
again, he beckoned to me from afar and as I went
in he left the room, closing the door behind him.
" How is she ? " was the old man's first question,
looking up from a heap of papers to which he was
putting his signature.
" Much better, today."
"Did you see her this morning? Beh and I
wanted to send you a note. But we knew you'd let
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